'Did you ever hear anything about Ungern?'

There was a lot of talk about him in Canton at the
time when I was there'

'How's your brother?' somebody else asked me, handing
me a cup of tea

'You've been in Harbin, haven't you-" I replied cDid
you ever hear the name of Ungern?'

'Who hasn't heard it?'

'My dear comrade/ I asked somebody else again, fiyou
fought in the civil war in Siberia, didn't you? I suppose
you must have met Ungcrn, eh?'

'I heaid a lot about him, but nothing definite You
see, I did my soldiering in Vladivostok and on the coast'

I couldn't glean the smallest pointer There was not
even a legend, not even a myth, about Ungcrn All I had
to go on was a tone of voice here, a shrug of the shoulders
there

I went back to Gendrars empty-handed

'I'm going to write a "life" of Ungern,' I told him

'Who's he?'

'A White general who fought the Bolsheviks in the
Far East and retreated into Mongolia after his side's
defeat'

That was precisely all I knew about Ungern
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